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102              HERMAN MELVILLE

merits of his person. Thus lacking in the fundamentals of
friendship, his native charms stood him in little stead. So
alone he walked the streets of Liverpool and gratuitously saw

the sights.

While on the high seas, Melville had improved his fallow
hours by poring over an old guide-book of Liverpool that had
descended to him from his father.   This old family relic was
to Melville cherished with a passionate and reverent affection.
Around it clustered most of the fond associations that are the
cords of man.   It had been handled by Allan amid the very
scenes it described; it bore some "half-effaced miscellaneous
memoranda in pencil, characteristic of a methodical mind, and
therefore indubitably my father's" : jottings of "a strange, sub-
dued, old, midsummer interest'' to Melville.    And on the fly-
leaves were crabbed inscriptions, and "crayon sketches of wild
animals and falling air-castles/'   These decorations were the
handiwork of Melville and his brothers and sisters and cousins.
Of his own contributions, Melville says: "as poets do with their
juvenile sonnets, I might write under this horse, 'Drawn at the
age of three years' and under this autograph, Executed at the
age of eight? "   This guide-book was to Melville a sacred vol-
ume, and he expresses a wish that he might immortalise it.
Addressing  this  unpretentious   looking   little   green-bound,
spotted and tarnished guide-book, he exclaims: "Dear book!   I
will sell my Shakespeare, and even sacrifice my old quarto Ho-
garth, before I will part from you.   Yes, I will go to the ham-
mer myself, ere I send you to be knocked down in the auc-
tioneer's scrambles.    I will, my beloved; till you drop leaf
from leaf, and letter from letter, you shall have a snug shelf
somewhere, though I have no bench for myself."

To the earlier manuscript additions to this guide-book, Mel-
ville added, while on the Atlantic, drawings of ships and an-
chors, and snatches of Dibdin's sea-poetry. And as he lay in
his bunk, with the aid of this antiquated volume he used to
take "pleasantAfternoon rambles through the town, down St-
James street and up Great George's, stopping at various places
of interest and attraction" so familiar seemed the features of
the map; But in this vagabondage of reverie he was but pre-n
